40                 MEMOIRS  OF  THE DUKE  OF  SAINT-SIMON.

me, and the sanctity of the place enchanted me. Every year I
stayed some days there, sometimes a week at a time, and was
never tired of admiring this great and distinguished man. He
loved me as a son, and I respected him. as though he were my
father. Tins intimacy, singular at my age, I kept secret from
everybody, and only went to the convent clandestinely.